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WM. H. NASH, Proprietor.]

Volume XXXIV.

Mrs. E. SELFRIDGE,
SECOND STREET,

LOWER ROOM +SHERMAN EOUSEY

MILLINERY!

ATl the Latest Styles of

Fall and Winter Goods.

e——

Give usa eall hefors purchasing elsewhere.
Oet. 29, 1868

FIRST NATIONAL

BANK

GALLIPOLIS.
EDWARD DELETOMBE |

PresipxxT, I

. NT
PO IS Vice Pruzstoewy |
J.8. BLACKALLER, :

Qasuizn.

Capital Steck, $100,000.

Romgnt Brack,
Jos, Huxr,
Dg. 8. C. Banzy,

Epwazp Dzreroxss,
RevseN ALESHIRE.
I. R. Uaroaan,

“'.rr.ugh

and Justice.”
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R. ALESHIRE & CO,

DEALERS IN

Flour, Whea.tf

Mill-Feed, &c.

CASH FOR WHEAT!

EUREKA MILLS,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.
May 9, 186741

VANDEN :
HUTCHINSON,

(Successorsto Halliday & Vanden,

W holesale & Retail|

DRALEES IN

HARDWARE.

CUTLERY axp SADLERY GOODS,

Dizsoross:— i GUNS &c.

arso—all kinds of
FAIR BANKS' SCALES.

Buys Gold, Silver, U. §. Bonds, Coupons? | g4 gwg of every description
and everything belonging to

and Government secarities of all kinds. |
Bank open from 10 A, M. to 3 P M. |
Hexzme's briwvixe, Ur Srams. !

J. 8. BLACKALLER, Cashier.

Nov. 19, 1865, , Bl &

PAINTS! PAINTS

Whita Lead, |
Linssed Ofl,
Bpirds Turpentine,
Eenzine, i
Varnish,
Paint Brushes,
Window Glass,
&e., &, |
Torsalz ot Sanns’ Drug Store. |
april 186t |

1868. !
N. ©. Sungar and VMolasses!'
IRGS8, |

|

UST REORIVED! &lotof ¥.0.Sugar |
anl Moleanes. D. 8. FORD.
Jan. 50, "R

Northup & Smith
Werchant Tailors,
|

AKD DRALERS IN |

CLOTHING, |
PIECE GOODS,

Gen ?

the Hardware line.
‘VE beg to inform the Ccuntry Merchants

that we bave laid in a Laree Stock of

Goods, and, are now prepared to furnizh you |

with Hardware at the lowest Cineinnati rates.

Hope vou will eall in when you visit our
city. Should you favor us with an Order,
vou esn rest assured it will receive promptat-

tention and forwardad at prices entirely sat |

isfactory. VANDEN & HUTCHINSON,
Corner of Court and Thurd Streets,
Gallipolis Ohso,

 NEWSOm S
CUSTOM MILL.

et Pt

This is now in operation, and ready to griod

Wheat, Corn, Rye and Buck-
- wheat,

| For all thet eall, from cither lown or country.

Toll, same as Water Mills.
Flour, Meal and Feed

Constantly on hand, and for sale at the lowest
| rates.
| We are boying WHEAT. CORN and
| BUCKWHEAT, paying in Oush their market
| price.

)il,OOO Bushels Buckwheat!

\ Wanted Immediately.

NEWSOM & CO.
Nov. 26, 1868 —tI.

DENTISTRY !

S e nis
DR. D. W. CLANCEY. |

|
|

Teeth Extracted
WITHOUT PAIN !
| BY THE USE OF SPRAY OF ETHER

| Orrice:—Publie Square, two dears from ¢

| Bailey & Maguel's Drug Store.
- ’ 4 (et 3, 1968,

N. B. AIll persons indebted to the old | ————

firm (Hsllidsy & Vanden,) will please eall |
and settle op with John A. Vanden, at the |

offiee of Vaxpex & Huromissos.
Nov 1, 1566

TEAS, BUGARS AND COFFEE.
fI‘HE best artieles to be found at

F.J. ZEHRING'S. 1

T.S. & H N.

FORD |' Dee. 19, m‘i—_t_f

American Honse!

| FFBIS HOUSE, situnted on Looust Strect,
| oppoaite the Court Houze,

is always
open for the gesommodation of day and week
boarders, on terms as reaconsble as any
house in the eity.

C.h. WALL.

ARCHITECTS I Choice Famtly Flow!

AXD |

BUILDERS,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Doors, Sash, Blinds,

WINDOW AND DOOR FRAMES, |

'D. S. FORD,

Mouldings, ete., ete.

ALSD, DEALERS IN

| Jan. 30, "68.

F ALL KINDS —at
0

Revbninks s e |l ;
Furmishing Goods, ' pigneq and Rough Lumber |

HATS and CADPS;
|
WROLPFSALE axp RETAIL. |

Qallipotis, .'.l_nfl, 3“_._‘&.“. ) |

ROSS F., STEWART, |

General Insurance;’

AGENT. .

LIFE, |
Fire, ]
Inland, \

AccrpexT, and
Live Srox

INSURANCE, |

In First-class Companics, at Equitable Rates. |

Capital represented:

&15.700,000.00.

" Orvice:—Next door to * Bank.” _§£3
GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.
Aug. 18, 1868

WH. SIHOBRR'S
JEWELRY STORE |

|
y |
'r
1

Dimonde, RBN]"E‘!’!; |

Watohes, Ammunition, 1

Jewelery, Spectacles, |

Cloeks, Tglmopl!; |

Gold Pens, Violins,

Silver Spoons, Accordeons,

Musical Boxes, Hanjoes,

Comba, Guitars,

Corralls, &a., &e Btrings, &e.

ALSO,

Whaizhes, Olotks and Jewek-r;aoe]l;aizlly
re b WAL S 5

3 uly 12.}'1 BB6.—LT, H

GALLIA MEAT" B{mmm
NEWTON & CO.,
. BUTCHERS
; AZD DEALERS 1N
FRESH MEATS—OF ALL KINDS

Sugsr-Cored Beams,
and MMQ&W&
® Dried M.Pmd G.:f,"
IFeTEAMPOATS

ll!rn.rm.a 2
. LANGLEY'S BUILDIN®, GALLIPOLTS, 0,
hﬂ.lﬂ}

OF ALL KINDS.

Having fiow a Large Stock of SEASONED
LUMBER on land, we are prepared to fill

all orders with which we sre favored, prompt

ly and &t Lowest Prices
T.8. & H N. FORD.
{F" Factory and Lumber-Yard—Foot of
Third Streat.
Jan. 30, 1868,

WL S. NEWTON, M. D.,

| Attends Calls in the City,

AT ALL HOURS.
Partwular Attention given to Surgery.
OFFICE :—IN POST-OFFICE.
Gallipolis, Nov. 7, 1867.

Livery and Feed
STABLES!

w ADDLE AND DRIVING HORSES—
+ '} with a good line of Carriages and Bug-

gies on hand st ALz TIMES.

Farmers Stock of sll kinds, eared for on
Reasonnble Terms. Have & good lot in readi-
nesa on the cornerof

Court and Fourth Streets.

W. H. McCORMICK.
Anril 18, "67.-tf. .

To Consumers!

LARI? OIL, CARBON OIL, &c, er
With & general sssortment of Family
Groceries. For aale by
D.8. FORD,
Aleshire's Bloek, Oourt strout, sign of the
Barrel.
June 37, 1867.

MILLINERY.
J. HOWELL,

Dealer in Straw, and Silk Bonnets._

Ribbons, Flowers, Feathers, Silks, and
MILLINERY GOODS.
COURT-STREET, betwoeen 24 ond 3d Strects,

N.B. Hatsand Bonnets Bleached, Pressed. |

Lined and Trimmad, sta.  [Oet. 31,1867,

ATTENTION, YOUNG MEN!

—————

F you want & nice fitting SHIRT, go to| ©

ALEX. HALLIDAY’S
and try the celebrated
PRIZE MEDAL SHIRT.
They positody will fit and give eafisfaction
A fall line kept eonstantly on hand.
Oct. 8, 1868.—tf.

Dr. J. A. VAN VLECK,

DENTIST.

Orviox :—Oven Banzzy & Hirwano’s Dave
Srone.

GALLIPOLIS, -
PR —

55 Treats all disensesof the Mowth and Gums.
 May 38, 1868, o'

CANNED FRUITS.

I b "¥ 7. ZRERING.

OHIO.

E= Always on hand, &5

{3~ At D. 3. FORD'S.

Sugars!

Jan. 3, 63

Wholesale and Retail

GROCER,

| While vou

I [From the Gentieman's !lguiu]
HOLLY TUHE.

The wood is barren es thes wold, s
Thadeaves have rosted lodg sgo;
The flowers bove perished of the cold
Not even the hot marigold
. Offers her bosom tothe anow .
Io helly time.

The winds rendgut the empity nest,
The robin shivers inhis song,
There is mo warmth in Nature's bireast;
Faoint gleamsof Lrightoess, at the best,
The glory of the yesar prolong
In bolly finae.
I
Yet aweet as days when ekien are bine,
And cherries redden on the wall—
When hlossoms fed with sun and dew,
Their beauty silestly renew—
Yes, swecter, more desired of all
In holly time,

For now. aaif the Inearnnte Word
| Walked it ngain the sterile earth,
Remembering theglad tidings heard
Ul angela, to its heart is stirred
With promptings of renewing birth,
This holiy time.

Jov in life"s pulses throbs and burmns,
The Hours. star erested. sweep along,
| Shedding delight from brimming urns;
Youth to the heart of age returna,
Aud faps the ashen brands of song
At holly time.

| The sacred hearths whenee yule-flamen rise,
Are altars wherion, each apart,
The bouseholds offcr eaerifice
Out of the tender saneties
And superstitions of the heart,
d This holly time,

Thas do eelestial glimpses bless
The stricken world, as thouzh its woes,
| Tts s1os. its sorrows fathomless,
| Had ending. and the wilderness
Began to blossom like the rose

ia ho'ly time.

_Bin.hdsys.
How fast the b

awiftly ench v
' 3 Tt

come! How

hdays
ly and

Ly

almost

imperceptibly, ; away, brinoing
l'El'l'-.._"-‘- yed g0 -'-;miﬁ:a Le!
It 15 no us lor golden oppor-
tunitics cannot but won-|
ler that let them slide

thrd h our oTd

il : which makes you nine
vedrs old— frue are your Kkisses,
bow buoyant i What
pleasure you a “round-
entt « d tossing

vout “‘jacks
for her who firs
“Our Father," free

heart—unknown to

iz your love
1zht you to lisp

[rom guile your
sertow  your brief
word. Sure, thosoe

e long used to evil, wh

T, S h !.:.‘1-}}:.' rac-

How gladly you!

weh

With it, such lov- |

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO, JANUARY 7, 1869. v

| Progs Packard's Menthly.]

The Shad
politan Life,

BY OLIVER DYER.

Aunt Rachel and Her Favorite
Song.

| Aunt Rachel was a negress. She
{ had been a slave. The war had set
her free. She didn't know how old
she was. Her hair was sprinkled with
gray, and her face was furrowed with
wrinkles; but her eye was bright, and
her voice musical.

Aunt Rachel lived in a tenement
fronting the area which is reached
through Fish Alley; and Fish Alley is

burrows from Oak street to posterior
regions, It is called Fish Alley, be-
cause it, and the area to which it leads,
and -the houses fronting the area, used
to be pen'udod by petty fish dealers
and their stock in trade. It is yetn
scaly place, although the Board of
Health has shorn it of its former feou-
leut nastiness. 1 have often waded it
{instep deep in filth, of a kind which
{ it would not do to name in print.

[ The strong point of Fish Alley is
| its smell.  T%at cannot bedescribed.—
It must be smelt by bim who would
| know its quality. Nor need the visitor

|bave any fears of missing the strong |

{ point of the Aller. Assoon as hesels
| I'-_‘)or. within the excrementitious pre-
cinet the smell will seize him by the
nose with pungent grip, and wrini that |
| sensitive orean with avehemenee which |

{ will be preity sure to bring tears tv a | ha'd start: and so Reuben he got euch |

| eontiguous eye.
| My findiag Aunt Rachel was purely
accidental, perheps 1 should say provi-
dential. 1 was in search of the resi-
denve of one of my Mission Bible-class
scholars, and had ‘mistaken the house;
and, as I fumbled along the dark pas-
sage, I heagd a voice exclaim,

“Who's dar, honev?”’

My interest was at once excited by
the voice, so musical and cherry was

it, and yet so indicative of patient suf
fering. Standiag in the doeor, which I
foand open, I asked who spoke.

*It's me, marster: Aunt Rachel, as
dey enlls me.”

Lighting n match, I held it towards
the voice, nnd dimly saw Aunt Rachel
lying on a bed on tl I shall

the floor.
never furwel that vision of earthly want

ij_'!i:li.:-!l; thetattered bod: that ]-Em'hed
and wrinkled face; those calm and ap-
pealing eyes,

I will maoke araravaling t’l-"Fl_r
here by detoiling the conver=ntion which
followed. Aznt Hachel had

no

had no

ST aly v owaning bashivlly o s
irself & Hlushing preferetuce for the | supper, uo dinner, no breakfast that
ittle blne-ove in bib-znron and | day. She had no Light. It was a bit-

red ehoes, who sits on the
able o reach

How fast your keart beals

at school, her {oes st
the floor
when sl

afterncon {o gpeak:

|
“] Enow a hittle zirl, !
Her faee is bright and faie™ [
ere very eertain, all the|
1 ‘That night |
ry her sutchel for her, and at|

ume, that vou know one,

fiont beneh | ter night in Februsry, but ghe had ne

I, &ke had nothing but

Yel she

fire, and no fu
rheumatism and laith in God.

up timidly of a Friday | Was not downeast, but hopeful and

cheeriul,

“De Lord’s been good to me all my
life long,’”” she said; “and 1 know as
how His love's a gwine to hold out un-
iil de end.™

It was not long belore a fire was

Side of Metro-|and begged

a cave-like archway or tunnel, which |

down dar.

Forget Me Not.
. We suspect there are fuw of opur
Juvenile readers whe will not bein-
terested in hearing the pretty inci-

I got down on my kml
‘ole marster not to send my
boy to dat awful place, but “twant no
use, honey.

“An’ so de night afore Jim was to

the beantiful little flower, the forget
me not. This exquisite flower, of
memory, with its blue, like the tint
of the summer heavens, and its old-
én eve, bright as (he eye of Ho
to the

run’d'away, an’ dev hunted him with
de houn's, and comed up wid him in
de woods, and dere he font 'm till he
was shot down dead by ole marster's
nevy, as he’d a knocked down de
steps.  An’ dey left his body a lyin’ in
de woods for de bessts to devour; and
| when 1 ed ole marster to let me
and get my boy’'s dead corpse, he told
me 25 ho'd seil me and my wider son
ef I dide’t hush. An’ I did hush my
voice, but T eried out in my heart, O,
my Savior, mus’ dese {'ings be!

“0Ole marster, 1 do belieb, cried
|about it to hise'l, and so did ole
\mist’ess, but 'dey was afraid ob do|of the anuatic species to the real
young folks an’ de “B‘ghb"f“; ] | blossom of remembrance. A Ger-

“My "‘ddﬂ' son was den jes’ 'bout 19 | may knight and Lis lady-love were
years old, an’ he come to me in d“l walking on the banks of a siream.
:mgm&?:g;:ldrl'w A jwh}cuftho fair one saw a beautiful

*‘Alndder, 1se gwine to run ¥+ | tuft of the MyosoTs PULUSTRIR grow-
fI"’w”""” 30'_'"50‘1'! '_fJ stay ‘Aerr.:' f ing in the water, and exprmé«lg:“ a
| *“An ,l said to him, ‘Go,’ an’ he| wish to haveit. The knight, with
| went; an II"')' down wid my face in| que chivalrous alacrity, plunged at
de grass, an prayed all dat night dat| snee into the river in his arrayy and
{my boy might Bt beyond de '“Fl:i_-zmhcrwl his prize; but before he
}‘Eh de b":“fd houn's atore de mornin' | would aanin climb up the steep and
tish‘. An’ he dld" 'brcﬁg de Lord for |. slippor}— bank. he was drawn ¥ 4
-hm“ dness, he did! ., |treacherons eddy into a deep pool,
R h“ d"d’“"":l'_';l when .d"}’ “"”"_‘1 and, encumbered as he was with his

au EI‘I, e which my 'son 8 name wns, heavy armor and helmit, ﬂndiug he
(de nevy and de res' ob de young!oould not save himself, just as he

itself, 18 consecrated not alone

reminisegnees of love, but glse to
those of home and friendship. The
field forget-me-not, or MYOSOTIS AR-
VENSIR, is often assumed as the token-
flower; but the true one is thé water
forget-me-not, MY0SOTIS PULUSTRIS,
whose flower is rather largeér and
more intensely blue than that of its
sister of the fields. The lezendary
origin of its name proves the claim

|

ola

| be tookened awits B0k Kae wad] dent which eriginated the name of

. Mark Twain says that whits siedp-
ing recently at the Sherman House,
in Chieago, he was placed in agoom
so high up that water boiled )
at 168%; and, althonch it was'dbsti-
tute of many of the lixutids of p
comfortabla 0 he was not
sorry he was _sent there, as it ena-
bled him to overhear” the following
story told by one friend to unother,
in an adjoining apartment. “No,
nhp.wouldn't- marry me. - You ware
miginformed. It was broken off and
I the saddest way. T wis not in
the least to blame, upon -word
and honor, though neither the girl
nor her father, the deacon, ever be-
lmvgd me.orever forgave me. It was
during the big elottion canvas when
fIn.neoln ran’ the first time  Two-
t.tnrda‘ of the deacon’s honest soul
were in religion and the other third
was in politics—Lincoln man. 1
never was a scoffer at religion in my
life, bat he' half believed I was.
Well, there was to be a politieal
go‘f_-wuw inthevillagechurch whero

e lived, on a Thursday night, and
he was to preside. 1 never thoueht
anything about the matter, but Wil-
liams bailed me one gftérnqon, offer-
ed e a seat in the Mggy, and away
we started. It was Wednesday,
enrsé the almanne—biit wo never
thomght of it.

Going into town some devilish in-
stinct put it into my head that it

| folks was wild to go for him; an’

marster purtend to be awful mad, but
he would hab de hosses shoed afore

sank forever ho threw the flowers
ashore to his mistress, and uttered
with his last breath, “Vergits mein

[ _ nichi!"—{orget mo not!
|#& good siart as dat dey never coiched | - '

- i

would help my case along if I march-
ed into the church with a raii upon
my shoulder, secing that the deacon
anidt the girl would both he there.

and suffering, of saintly trust and res- |

{ef it hadp’t been for de goodness o

him, by whish T knowed as how my
prayers was anawered. ) ’
| *“lt’pears as "twas 'bout & year af-
{ter dat time dat de war bruokeout. Oh,
honey chile, but dem was awlul times.
It jes' 'peared asef de Day ob Judg-
{ ment was a comin’ right a top ob us,.—
‘De echariot, de echariot, its whesls
{rolled in fire!’”

“Ole marster’s honse was burnt to

ide groun', and the folks all runned |

away (o Richmond, and us darkies was
{ runnin’ aroun’ wild hike; an® so 1 went
over to de camp at Suffulk, to sec ef
LI couid get up diz way, as 1 hoped ef I
{could I might find my boy Reub., as
his name I teld you was Reuben,
“I've been here mos’ four year now,
tand 1've nebber heard a word ob Renb.
| An' de cold an’' de damp has gi'n me
| rheumatiz so bad I haint been able w
work much dese yer las’ months; an’
E_I
God I should a starved to death.””
Aunt Bachel, like many of her race,
was i fine singer of camp-meet
ing hymns aud plantation songs., She
could soar into the higher regions of
melody like & bird; and she sang with
an unction that went straight to the
heart. Her favorite song, as she used
fo sing i, p]t‘!\‘.‘f‘il me more thao any
other song or hymn that [ ever heard.
In my opnion it is the finest specimen

of plantation sacred music thuat ever|

rippled over gable lips.
hearl; and a few davs agoe I jotted
down the mo!udy, and got my musical

friend, Prof. Theodore E. Perkins, to|rose and stated that the Erring Wo- |

| Grigrs-—Leot noone flatter him or
Lierselfthat life can be without griefs.
Whoever saw a picce—a tissne that
had not some dark threads? The
only white robes we shall ever wear
will be the white robes of heaven
waen we shall be transfigured in the
presenes of the Lamb, I do not
know why it is so. T do not pre-
tend to know, 1 do not think others
know any better than T why sor-

rows come, and great griefs weigh |

down the soul, or seizo it and rend
it like a pack-thread, orcast ns upon
4 bed or a rack of torment.
pungencies that pieree ns =0 some-
times—what strange stuif they are
midde of! Out of what Illlt:.‘(p\‘l‘lmi
Is they are wronght!
best anid noblest deeds, onr divinest
thonzhits and actiens, onr purest and
most hallowed affeetions, our most
Leautiful and blossed things—out of
these shall come threads of darkness
and webs of shadows to be woven
into the woof of life!
come drops to poison life’s
sweotest caps, distilled by slander's
I r!:_;_'!l"‘ Out of these shall .'%prill;:
teetin to bite like a serpent, and sting
lke an adder, when the wicked per-
secnte, and malice has a work of
death ta do.

— O W——

macenr:

Jin 1l
=t 4 M 14 |

Aa Mr. D, L. .“mn,!}', of l‘hir.‘l;pu_'
[ learnt it by | basa way of blurting ont his sentiments

at prayer-meelings. Not long since,
at one of those meslings, some ona

Th\‘ﬂn‘ |

Our

Ont of these |

arrange the song in four parts, that I men's Hefuge, in thab f-'i‘y. was in greal
might present the complete thing tothe need, and asked the prayers of the con-
readers of Packard’s Monthly. Here : gregation in its behalf,  One of Chica-

{So L got a rail, and we came into
| town, shonting and making & grand
to-do generally. As wewent by tho
| ehurel windows I caught a slimpse
{ of her bonnet, snd plenty other hon-
{ nets, and I was happy. I shoulder-
{ed iy rail and marched in. The
| housdfal of men and women were all
| quict, and the old deacon wab stand-
[ing wp in the altar, saying some-
| thing. Splendid! 1 wont a boom-
[ ing up the aisle with my ruil, swinge-
{ing my hat, and \\'hm;]'i‘n;‘;. “Hon-
| ray for Old Abe! Hoo-rny for the
i Llinois rail-splittor!’
“Butmaver a yelp out of that au-
| dience, I quit, vight in my tracks.
The deacon said, Sir, we are ongag-
ed in addvessing the Throna of
Grace, This upseemly exhibition
is illfitted to the solemetics of n
prayer-meeting.'
,| “I never felt so sick 'in my lifo,
{John. T nover it so much like
taking a walk. And don’t you
know, as I stood up there before that
congregation, l'd have given a mill-
ion of dollars lur somchody to takoe
that rail oat for me. But no: T had
tosneak out with it myself. I threw
it down, and went up to wheve thero
was a board fenco und practiced
climbing backwards and forwards
for as muoch as an hour. Buat my
goose was cooked, you know. It
was all up between me and that
family."

Svrrrcieyr Rean Esrare.—A gen-
tleman who is rather given tb siory
telling, relates the following: y
“When I was & young man I spent

parting give her a rosy-chesked apple, | burning in Aunt Kachel’s rickely stove,

e TRy and tell her, ever so softly, that vow’il | and lights and provisions had been sup-

bring her one every  and (hen | plied from the Mission near by, and a |

. ; 4 - o S L'y |
valBiOns Proauce‘ &c“ | come home, vowing o marry ]!_,‘1. “]w“ }ll_‘.:_-' 1an  eent ful". A :Eu) irom lhﬂ
2 YOU Are i d she shall have a! Mission had soon made Annt Rachel a

ALESHIRE' BLOCK, fina hin I carriage,like thesquire’s, | €6p of tea and a plate of toast, and |

and oh, ever so much moner, and ghe | W88 ministering to the poor old help—|

nlways shall wear bib-aprons and red | less child of the Savior with that sweet
shoes. No thought of the, to yon, | Christian sympathy and benignant win-
weary vears, no glimpses of toil, hard- | SOMeness which only God’s elect seem |

: : iy e | to ol ettt
MILLINERY .St Ty et oo, ||

py days of ehildhood—bright and shad- |
Miss L. EILL,

owless, sunshiny dava. Tweniv-oﬂo: Rachel, who was soon removed to more |
fto-day! A man now, the reins in|¢omfortable quariers in James street,

DEALER IN
Straw, Silk,

COURT ST,, - - - GALLIPOLIS, O.
Jan. 30, 1868,

please, your heart swells with pride, | poor old saint from the start. I ean-|
and your hend takes an independent | not say whether my visits ever did /er |
poise when you think of it. "l"roei““." good or not, but I can say that
now-—vote like a man, raise a mous-|they did me much good. Her abso-
| tache— carry a cane.” (lute faith, her perfect resignation to

Faney and

your m-nl_l:.-m.}_u. you can do just as yon | Were not unfrequent 1 loved the|
MILLINERY GOODS,
CREUZET'S CORNER,

GALLIPOLIS, OHIO.

Having secured the services of a first
class

DRESS MAKER, |

of Five Yxar's experience, I am pre- |
paired to do all work in that line, on |
short notice and latest styles. I

April 2, 1863 —tf. |

A. W. LANGLEY &CO .,

DEALERS IN

GROCERIES

AND PROVISIONS,
Barlow’s 0ld Stand,

i
Second Street, i

GALLIPOLIS, - - - - OHIO.|

|
g The Highest Market Pries paid for |
utter, Eges, Beana, Potatoes, &o.

June 11, 1868 —&f. [

J. C. RATHBURN, M. D,,

Offers his Services to the citizens of Gallipolis
and viginity-
mOrgpdt-—M Drug Store of Rarasors &

CUILLARD,
Resinesor—One door below Aeademy.
Dee. 3, 1868, —1f,

FURS WANTED!

—_—

F.M. HOLLOWAY

will ;;ay the Highest Cash
Price for

Furs and Sheep Skins;
AT NEAL’S STORE,
Public Square, Gallipolis, O.

Lo over to see the little girl now emerg- |

| your embarrassment has flown.

lite bliss!

l and jealousy—gone.

Dea. 10, 1868 - 41

That night you put on a neek-tie of |
rainbow hues, part your hair behind,

| mive an extra brush to your coat, and |

g inta young ladyhood, wio so affect- I
ed your heart al seven. At seven?—
At twenty-one, too, judging from your
confusion, the coutinual objectless,
awkward shifling of your position, and |
ehecks at summer heat, to-night. The |
old folks tfrc.]-- off to bed after awhile,
and the little ones are asleep long rou. |
You are sitting by her side, now, and
You|
are growing bolder, it seems, for your |
arm rests on the back of the sofa, and |

finally drops ecarelessly down, lower |

and lower, wuntii—oh, jo_"f—-—il's_'
around the trim httle waist, and your|
hand presses hers, so soft and small, |
while littie {remors of happiness run
all over you, from your toesto [hel
roots of your hair, and back agnin.—|
What joy, what delight, what exquis-|
And so, with her cheek
against your shoulder, the magic
words are spoken, which your father
and her father whispered as tenderly
between heari-beats, before you. Oh,
Youth, gay spring-time of life, the sea-
gon of pulished boots, high hopes, pride

A Cowperescr.—The New York
Bun says: “The estato left by Baron
Rothschild, of Paris, is reported to be
worth $400,000,000. Few persons,
we presume, have any definite idea of
this immense sum, but it may help
them somewhat to mention that it
nearly equals the total cost of all the
buildings and improvements in the
city of New York. "The assessed value
of the real estate in this city liable to
taxation was, in.1867, 8555,447,082.
Adding to this one-half for ander®val-
uation, and then deducting ore-half
the total for the lots, and it gives us
8416,505,297 of the worth of the
buildings. [If then, the city were to be
reduced to ashes to-morrow, from end
to end, the Rothechild fortune would
suffice to entircly restore it.”

B3 A married man adopted ap orig-
inal way of reduncing household expen-
sed, One morning, when he knew his
wife would zee him, he kissed the ser-
vant girl. The household

God’s will, her perpetusl hope, cheered |

and strengthened my own soul beyond |
expression.

Aunt Rachel was fond of talkin
about her plantation life, and 1 learn
her story by heart. She had been a
slave in Virginia; juet where, she could
not tell; but it must have been within
fifteen or twenty miles of Sufiolk, be-
cause, when General Peck was in com-
mand of our forces there in 1863, she
had walked from ber master's planta-
tion to the Union linesin one afternoon.
She never would tell her master’s name,
fur fear that sucli a revelation might in
some way do him harm. |

“Ole marster was a good man,’” |
Aunt Rachel used to sny, “an’ ole
mist’ess was a good woman; but de |
young folks was jes like debbils, My |
family was al'us kind o’ sot by ole|
marster. It "pears as how my family |
was 'nected with ole marster’s by ties
o' blovd. De blood gets awfully
mixed down dere, an’ you's no idee,
chile, how fas’ de black folks grows
white, or de white folks grows black—
I dunno whieh, and tsint none o’ my
business: de Lord’s will be doue,

“But de time come when ole marster
couldn’t help us. "~ A nevy (nephew)
ob his'n come to our house, who’s done
Eouie and run’d away from his parients’

ouse, 'case his [ader wanted him to
marry 8 one-legged gal down on de
coasty dat owned a power of niggers—
six hundred ob 'em as "twas stid—de
young man sayin' as how he'd sooner
marry a gal wid fwo legs and no nig-
gers at all—de which I mus’ say was
sensible. . Dis nevy one day ‘salted
my oldest boy, de which his name was
Jim, and my boy bein’ proud-sperited,
he talked back to de nevy. Dat made
de nevy mad, an’ he struck Jim, and
den Jim jes' knocked 'im ‘clean down
de steps.

“Ye ean't tall, honey chilé, what &
awful time dat .~ De white folks
kin knock ‘de brains out'n de black
folks and mobody’s scar't; but ef a
black man strikes a white man, it "pears
as how de worl's a comin” to an md;ﬁ
An'so 1 e can't begin to
what & -:gls tl’:'ne my Jim's knoekin’
ob ole marster’s nevy down de steps
mada! was & gwine to burn Jim
'alive; an’ to save his life ole marster
to de Gulf,

were instantiy reduced $150 a year.

expenses -old_gma trader to
de which he'd soomer di

dan gone

| Ias® verse ob dat song, I jes" wanis to

itis:
AUNT RACHEL'S FAVORITE BONG.

Nobody knows de trouble I see,
Nobody but Jeans;
Nobody knows de trouble I ses,
Sing glory hallelu'!
Sometimes 1'm up, sometimes I'm down,
Sometimes I'm lebel wid de groun’,
Bometimes de glory shines aroun',
Sing glory halleln’!

Nobody knows de work I does,
Nobody knows but Jesos;
Nobody kunows de work 1 does,
Sing glory hallelu'!
Sometimes | serub, sometimes I seour,
Sometimes 1 bakes de injus floar,
SBometimes 1 squeeze the lemota sour,
Sing glory hallelu’!

Nobody knows de griefs I Las,
Nobody knows b?:.lrws;
Nobody knows the griefs I bas,
Sing glory hallelu®!
Sometimes my soul is sunk in fears,
Sometimes 1 w de bitter tears,
And svdly ﬂi:'g:ling‘riug years,
Sing glory hallein’!

Nol knows de joys T has,
m knaws lﬂu& Jesus;
Nobody knows de joys 1 hss,
Sing glory halleln’!
For1'va a Bavior in de-skivs,
And when dia weary body dies
My ransomed soul 1o Him will rise,
Sing glory Lallelu"!

The last verse of this composition |
shounld be sung with increasing ‘fervor |
and unection to the end, and on the
lines, ‘

“My ransomed soul to Him will rise, |
" ]

Sing glory hallelu’!
the singer should imitate Aunt Rachel
herself, who used to say: “I tell you,
horey, chile, al'us when I gits to de

pour out my ‘raptured feelin's in sich
a heabenly hewl as 'ud swing my sonl
elean ober Jordan and Jand it plump in
de realms ob bliss’an’ glory.”

Aunt Roehel never found her boy.—
In September, 1866, I was confined to
my by illness for wnearly four
weeks; and on coming down lown, af-
ter I was able to be about, and inquir-
ing for Aunt Rachel, I learnod that she
bad died, and buried in° a pauper's
grave. But no matter; she resis ss
undisturbedly in her unknown grave as
they who rulpoao benesth marble or
al.ngumr. n contemplating Aunt
Rachel’s fate, the closing lines of her
favorite song expresses all that need be
considered:

go's richest men, who is said to be
somewhat minote in his contribution
|lu henevelent objects, volunteered at
{ onee to lead the mecting in a prayer in
behalf of the institution named., He
| had searcely closed, when Mr. D. L.
Moody got to his feel, and said that it
was wrong for us to ask God to do
| what he had given us the power to do
| ourselves. “*The idea,"” said he, “of a
man who can draw a check for one
{ hundred thousand dollars asking God
 to give money to the Erring Women’s
| Refuge is preposterons! Let him give
| it himsell.”

Sxaxes!—As a general thing we are
rather incradulous in the matter of
snake stories, but the following comes
from a source that can be relied upon:
One day last week Mr, Jack Cider was
engaged in quarrying stone on his
farm, adjoining town, near this
city, when, after having quarried to the
depth of four or five feet, he over-
turned a large piece of stone, under
which he discovered a populous den of
black snakes. Going at them with
pick and axe, Mr. C. suceeaded in kill-
ing the entire population of the den,
amounting in all to thirty-five snakes,
varying in lengih from three to eight
eet. When giwovered. the reptiles
were rolled tightly in a huge ball-
shaped mase, and had evidently Tnid ap
for the winter, which accounts, wesap-
pose, for Mr. O.'s success in entirely
destroying them, '

Mr. Cider is eniitled to the *“‘snake
horns.”’-—HRosz County Register.

TLE PRI S,

E7 A method employed in Ger-
many to keep rose buds h into the
winter, congisis in first covering the
end of the recently cut stem with wax,
and then placing each one in a closed
paper cap or cone, so that the leaves
do not touch the papers The cap 1
then conted wilh s to exclude air,
dust and moistare; and wheu dry it is
siood up in & drawer, in a cool place. —
When rahnted fo:n:llu. the bud is taken
out of the cap , placed in water,
after cutling off the gﬂ. when the rose
will bloom in a few hours.

‘Teuresr BrEp . GexTisMsy.—A
bobtail cote, a 3 sent paper koller, a
white kotten weskis, valler trowsers
withoat any cloth in the legs, shiny

several years at the South, residing for
a while at Port Hudson, on the Missis-
sippi river. A great deal of litigation
was going on thers about that time,
and it was no matter to obtain a
jury. One day I was summoned to
act in that capacity, and repaired to
the court to get excused. On my
name being called, I informed his hon-
or, the judge, that [ was not a free-
holder, and therefore could not serve.”
*Where do you reside?”’ the judge
inquired.

“1 am stopping for the time being
at Port Hudson.”

“You board at the hotel, 1 pre-
sume.”

“T take my meals, there, but have a
room in another part of the town, where
I lodge.”

“Do you keep bachelor’s hall?”
“Yes, sir.”’

“Wow long have you been living in
that manner?”

“About six months.”’

+ think you are qualified,” gravely
replied the judge, “for I havs never
known a man to keep bachelors hall
the length of time you name who had
not dirt. enough in his mom to make

him afree holder.” The couri doesn’t
excuse yeu.'
e —— A — ———

par~ A distingui visitor once en-
tered the counting room of the late Ba-
ron Rothschild, who wasvery much
engaged. Without locking up, hesaid,
“Yake a chair, and be seated.” The
gentleman addressed, feeling aggrieved
at such a reception, remarked, “You
did not, perhaps, hear my nzme; I am
the Count o “Ob, yes,” replied
the banker; “take twd chairs, if you

plense.””

. e

BF 1 am tired of this cat-and-dog
life,”" said an over-sensitive and petu-
lant wife, to a rather dull busband;
who replied by pointing to the rug on
which old Touser and “'Iu. lnfa quist-
ly asleap, and saying, “Ishould ncver
t{n Spsnch aT :ft-md—dog hfe as
sthat.”™ *That is life bafore marriage,”
! the wife, “tie them fogether

and you'll see the fur fy.”

Traveries —“Show me to 3 room
muﬁ',ma' ‘fire, wailer, I'm 8o deuc-
od wet; and then bring me 8 mug of ale,
I am & ! i

- o Kies, e ———
A wihan di weary body s '.‘f.fé"::i,a"? of ';p.ﬁ,r: Hig g ‘*:.’;‘32 £ A lady of ‘distinction gave s
My ransomad soul to Him will rise, inttadin o a; gg:h - ball not leng si and in or-
%i g initashun of*a man, but, as o m w“‘- ]
ng gicry hallelu'! terfit detecters ssy, poorly executed | der to be distinguished placed a ser-
A and not kalkulsted to deseve. AMust| vantat “door to snneunce the
Hex PrrLosorny.—<Now, young | (oo “arink shompain, and tork|costumes r entered. A couple
Egople,' said’ & professor of natura h . Mustash indi bal, brains | of ladies ‘in full ball-room
istory to his class, “now, then, as m""! sary ' dress. “What costumes shall I an-
to hens: A hen has the eapacity of - - mb, | ROUBcer” the' servant. ' “We
la just 600" and no more, ' Quick Lix.—A conceited coxcomb, oo oy iy * they feplred.
Y e fins 2 B ¢ called out :
and she finishes the job in just about | with a very: 815, Outl v Two costume,’”
five years. Now, what is to be done | to an Irish laborer: borrer of
with her after that?” «Here you bogtrotter, come and tell \ ;
“Gntaﬂher.hudandndlher-cﬁ!-h , 1“' ou can, snd I'll S0 g
to i - &/ treat A jug ol P ren,
- bopdiaghome Jorhee e st o el Pl o e Bhdren
mﬁthﬂ'dndtinpoulwy. ' honor’s & gentlemsan.’’




